fantastic shapes^                       other              without

significance; shifted and                          At tiroes it

that they          traveling backward,         they

would crawl terrifically past the                or telephone

pole time after time;         It              to him^that the

three of them        the rattling wagon        the two beasts

caught In a               treadmill: a motion without

progress^ forever and to no escape.

But at last and without Ms being aware of it, the
wagon turned In between the Iron gates. Shadow fell
upon Ms naked shoulders         he opened Ms eyes^
Ms home swam                   In a pale mirage* The jolt-

Ing                     tihe two              helped                  and

the young one                      to the steps^ holding Ms

But he flung Mm off and mounted
the veranda. In the hallway 9 after the outer           he

could see nothing for a moment, and he stood swaying
a'little nauseated^ blinking* Then Simon's eye-
balk rolled out of the obscurity.

"What In de Lawd9s                                  **is you

been Into now?"                                  *

"Simon?" he said. He swayed^                 a little for

balance^ and blundered into something* <&Simon."

Simon moved quickly and touched Mm* "I kep9
tellin9 you dat car fuz gwine kill you; I kep5 tellln*
you !" Simon slid his arm around Bayard and led him
on toward the stairs* But he would not turn here^ and
they went on down the hall and Simon helped Mm Into
the office and he stopped* leaning on a chair.

"Keys," he said thickly, "Aunt Jenny* Get drink.5*

"Miss Jenny done gone to town wid Miss Benbow,"

Simon answered. "Dey ain't nobody heres ain't nobody

here a-tall *eep* de niggers* I kep5 tellin* yotiP he

moaned again,, pawing at Bayard. "Dey ain't no blood*
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